NO     MORE     PEACE

NOAH.   Just as good as the other bloke's.

SOCRATES. Oh. So I have no grounds for
complaint.

NOAH. All right, but in that case, you'll have
to be grateful to the firing squad.

SOCRATES. Don't you think that's going too
far?

NOAH. Why ? They'll shoot you with the best
intentions in the world.

SOCRATES. But, don't you see, they have no
right to do anything of the kind.

NOAH. Why not ? They are only obeying the
Judge who condemned you, also with the best
intentions. You have really no grounds for
complaint at all, old man.

SOCRATES. Hm . . . Well, tell me, what are
you complaining about?

NOAH.   Who says I'm grumbling ?

SOCRATES. The majority of criminals regard
themselves as innocent.

NOAH.   Who says I'm a criminal ?

SOCRATES. Well, there you are. You regard
yourself as innocent then ?

NOAH. Look here, I'd like to ask you a
riddle.

SOCRATES.   By all means.

NOAH. When everyone's in clover, everyone
has enough to eat.

SOCRATES.    Certainly.

NOAH. Well, is everyone in clover in war-
time?

[61]